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cinating, elevating gentle- 
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Henry C. BUNNER 


An impression of the author of the 
celebrated Bunyer Booxs, drawn in 
1890 by F. Opper, the famous carica- 
turist. 











N2 literary event of the 

present season has aroused 
more interest than the 
renaissance of the famous 
Bunner Books, and the wide 
popularity that attended their 
original appearance is 
duplicated, if not increased, by 
their present vogue. 
Commenting on the public 
appreciation of Mr. Bunner’s 
works, Life, our sprightly 
contemporary, Says: 

An UNFORGOTTEN FRIEND 


F P. A. of the Tribune has done us a 
* servicein reminding usof anold friend, 
Henry Cuyler ae, Since this allusion 
has been made to memory of this 
distinguished AA. man and editor, a 
number have come forward to testify that 
they still hold him in grateful memory ; 
that his delightful ‘Short Sixes” is still 
read. .... . Mr. Bunner was a bright 
particular star. He had, as an editor, a 
rare combination of taste and judgment 
—the sure touch of the genuine literary 
artist. 


(THE quiet, gentle, compelling 
humor of these volumes en- 
title them to a place in the front 
rank of American humorous 
classics. 


Titles Now in Print: 


Move Short Sixes — 
The Suburban Sage each 


Short Sixes 3 1 00 


Bound in cloth, fully illustrated 
by Opper, Taylor, and others. 
Sent abe to any address on 
receipt of price. Remit by check, 
money-order or currency. 


Puck Publishing Corporation 


210 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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The Sapdenatony Number 


Puck is a subtle paper. 
seems to be, judging by the letters we 
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Its humor | 





get, either above the heads of some of | 
our readers or entirely absent. To clear | 


ourselves of this last charge, we are 
going to print a’ number which will 
diagrammatically and _ schematically 
explain every joke, every paragraph, 
every cartoon in such a manner that he 
who reads may run without stumbling. 

The number will be on sale March 
20th. If you are one of those who 
“ cannot see the joke,” do not miss this 
number. You will surely understand 
it and laugh at it. If you are one who 
always sees the point, don’t miss this 
number, because you will read it and 
feel superior. 





The Easter Prize Cover 

The prize offer which Puck has 
made at the New York School of Fine 
and Applied Arts for the best cover for 
the Easter Puck has yielded eighty-two 
drawings. These drawings are now 
being judged by the Art Department 
of Puck on the basis of forty per 
cent for originality of idea and sixty 
per cent for execution. 
cover will appear on the issue of Puck 
on sale April 17th. An interesting 
feature of the competition is that over 
two-thirds of the paintings submitted 
are by women. The ladies again to the 
fore! 

The winner of the prize contest will 
be announced next week. 


Next Week’s Puck 
Next week’s Puck cover is by Rolf 
Armstrong and there is a double-page 
by Hy Mayer. Don’t miss it. 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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UR entire sales effort revolves 
around the one word “satisfac- 
tion.” No motorist using our tires 


has ever left our salesroom dis- 
satisfied with our product or with 
our system of adjustments. This 
speaks as much for the quality of 
Fellsen Tires as it does for the 
manner in which they are handled. 


Fellsen 


Tires 














offer the highest guarantee of 
mileage per dollar of cost of any 
tire on the market. 


(Guaranteed 


Non-Skid 6,000 Miles 
Plain Tread 5,000 Miles 


FORD SIZES 


Non-Skid 7,500 Miles 
Plain Tread 7,000 Miles 


Sales and 
Adjustments at 


Fellsen 
Tire 


Co. 
1995 Broadway 
N. Y. City 





and How to Save 
Tire Money 





Write for Net Price List 
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GRINAGRAMS 


The Russians, we read, have taken 
Mush by assault. The Russians should 
be more careful about their table 
manners. 








There is a report that the Hughes 
boom is squelched. The fear that 
Wilson would appoint another Brandeis 
to the Supreme Bench if Hughes got 
off is said to be sufficient reason to 
keep him on — an inference delicately 
complimentary to Hughes. 








I must have it definitely understood 
that I am not expected to say anything 
unless I speak in public over my own 
signature.—The Colonel. 

Speaking over one’s signature must 
be a good deal like writing so that the 
last row in the gallery can hear you. 

“ Never give a bully a stick,” says 
the Hon. William Barnes. Is this a 
gratuitous generality, or has Mr. Barnes 
some special person in mind? 


In his younger days, Mr. Root did his 
best to make Bill Tweed a successful 
instance of “ Preparedness.” 





The Congress on Christian Work in 
Latin-America is holding its sessions in 
Panama. Examples in “ back-sliding ” 
will be provided by the Culebra Cut. 





In raking up reasons why Louis D. 
Brandeis is “unfit” to sit on the 
Supreme Court bench, certain shocked 
opponents refer to his connection with 
suits which led to the receivership of a 
New England railroad, which suits, 
they imply, “were instigated by the 
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New York, New Haven and Hartford.” 
If connection with the New Haven is 
proof of unfitness for positions of trust, 
what a wilderness of unfitness High 
Financial circles must be! 





On account of the shortage of for- 
eign dyes, Johns Hopkins University 
may establish a course in research work 
to develop the home industry. If you 
have a toothache, don’t rush headlong 
toa D.D.S. It may stand for Doctor 
of Dye Stuffs. 

In the matter of Preparedness, let 
us not forget the New York Traffic 
Squad. By a little show of firmness in 
handling an invader, they might gain 
for the United States a lot of valuable 
time. 





I believe that the public wants 
something new.—George M. Cohan. 
Anyone who has heard an audience 

laugh at the mention of mother-in-law 
is convinced of that. 





Not only are hotels and cottages 
filled, but dozens of persons are forced 
to live aboard their yachts on Lake 
Worth.—Palm Beach item. 

The Subway strap-hanger takes a 
calmer view of his troubles, realizing 
that congestion is not confined to New 
York. 


If vou are in the employ of the 
Interborough and were not “surprised” 
with a bonus, it’s a sign that you are 
in the ticket-chopper class. 





Teach your boy that fighting is a 
last resort; that nobody should ever 
fight when there is any honorable or 
manly way out of it. 

—Champion Jess Willard 
Weakling! 





Chancellor Day of Syracuse calls the 
preparedness propaganda “ consummate 
nonsense.” The fact that T. R. is 
strong for it may have influenced the 
Doctor somewhat. 





No power on earth or in hell can 
stop the consummation of this great 
reform of prohibition—it is written 
across the stars.—Old Cap. Hobson. 


Now we know what the Dipper 
means. 





It has just been decided by a 
Western tribunal of justice that a 
wooden leg is “wearing apparel.” 


How would the court classify a bone 
head? 





Perhaps the virtuous New England 
gentlemen will try to blame Mr. 
Brandeis for the New Haven wreck 
at Milford. 
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Drawings by Merle Johnson 


THE NEWS IN RIME 


The latest of New Haven wrecks 
Got its “ investigation ”; 
Again the men who sign the cheques 
Were put upon prob-ation. 
Some well-known presidential plans 
Are coming to a bleak end; 
That dear canal, 
Says Goethals, shall 
Reopen — for the week-end. 


The G. O. Peevish can’t escape 

From William Barnes’s clutches; 
If Willard can’t get into shape, 

He'll have to fight on crutches. 
The trenches now have slot machines, 

And vaudeville and pictures: 

The soldiers dine 
On squabs and wine — 
Why cumber them with strictures? 


The young Chinese did not revolt 
(Or Yuan Shi’-Kai is lyin’) ; 
The Democrats await a bolt 
From either blue or Bryan. 
Discount von Bernstorff may be asked 
To pack his shirts and collars: 
A ton of coal 
Now takes one’s roll — 
Aye, all one’s hard-burned dollars. 





Fair Jerry’s “ Carmen” slapped the 
face 


Of Enrico Caruso 
( The easy line to fill this space 
Is “ Oh, why did she do so? ”). 
A lot of folks who ought to know 
Just when a thing’s delicious 
Don’t care a whoop 
For poisoned soup — 
Perhaps they’re superstitious. 


The Ship of State, upon its cruise. 
Confronts another breaker; 


But here’s some more important 
news: 


The Yankees signed up Baker. 
The reborn Russians had revenge 
On those who used to jeer ’em; 
They went to work 
And slammed the Turk 
By capturing Erzerum. 


In Vernon C., the English gained 
A budding aviator; 
Tis said that Morgan has obtained 
Control of the equator. 
Detectives said I. T. was It, 
And put the links on Lincoln; 
The needs and wants 
Of Mr. Shonts 


Increase, instead of shrinkin’. 


The Germans, their opponents say, 
Have lost their driving power: 
Their vigor gone, no more do they 

Improve each mining hour. 
Unless you know a rime for “ day,” 
Your brains are merely putty; 

Gray? They may pay. 
Clay? Nay; a jay — 
Gee whiz! hope we’re not nutty! 
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And the Greatest of These Is Profit 


THE war in Europe has made many Americans pros- 

perous. The war prosperity has hit especially the 
big men —the men who by their knowledge of inter- 
national affairs and international finance have been able 
to make use of conditions abroad to enrich themselves. 
It is nothing against them that they have been able to 
do this, that they have been foresighted enough to avail 
themselves to the advantage of their own pocketbooks 
of a situation combined with a knowledge of which we 
all would have made use had we too been in possession 
of it. 


UT there is something wrong in the fact that these 
citizens are unwilling to share their gains with those 
of their fellow-men who are at present in direst need. 
There is no injunction of religion or ethics against ac- 
quiring worldly goods by honest means; and even if the 
means are at times unsavory and unappetizing, provided 
they are not dishonest, no strictures against them can 
properly be offered. But when the same circumstances 
that have made one man rich are making and have made 
hundreds of thousands of other men destitute, and the 
former show no desire or no willingness to help the latter, 
then religion, ethics and common decency cry out. 


HERE in America, it is especially people who were 
formerly rich who have been in a position to in- 
crease their worldly goods by reason of the war. And 
strangely enough, it is just against these same rich people 
that the accusation of indifference to the horrible suffer- 
ing abroad can rightly be made. If we take 5% of the 
income as a man’s just minimum contribution to the war 
sufferers abroad, it is not the man with the income of 
$2,000 a year who has failed to give the $100 which is his 
due, it is the men with incomes of $500,000 whose fair 
minimum contribution would be $25,000— a very low 
minimum at that — who have only givea a thousand, 
or at most two or three thousand. It is to these men to 
whom Puck especially wishes to direct attention. The 
thread-worn, time-honored excuse that charity and pub- 
lic gifts are often made in secret will not serve to excuse 
these delinquents. A gift of a few hundred or a thousand 
dollars may easily be covered up, but the large gifts 
which are the proper contributions of these men whom 
we here have in mind, cannot be either withheld from 
the public gaze or kept out of the public prints. Privacy 
and secrecy are the excuses of the guilty. 


MOREOVER it is not the immigrant who has profited 
by this war, and who when he has profited by the 
war has shown himself deaf tc the appeal of those who 
have suffered by it. It is just the members of those old 
American families to which men of the younger genera- 
tion have been taught to look up to as the stronghold of 
American ideals — it is just those old Americans, people 
whose ancestors settled on the Atlantic Coast way back 
in Revolutionary days, who have showed the least in- 
clination to display qualities of generous-hearted sym- 
pathy which we think of as characteristically American. 


[- is unfortunate that we are more apt to attack the 
wealthy man who uses his wealth for philanthropic 
purposes and thus brings the extent of it to our nctice 
than we are the man who hoards it for his personal pleas- 
ure and advantage only. A conspicuous example of this 
is the Rockefeller family, where two brothers made their 
money in the same way, by the same means, right or 
wrong though they may have been. One of these 
brothers is doing his utmost to atone for any mistakes of 
his youth by using his wealth for the advancement of 
science and human progress the world over. The other 
brother does nothing, gives away not a cent for charity 
or philanthropic purposes. Yet it is the former who is 
invariably attacked, lampooned and made the object of 
public animosity. The latter, the miser, is secure and 
unassailed. Such a condition is unnatural, is wrong, and 
Puck is about to make a deliberate, consistent effort to 
right it. Those who hoard their gains, who avoid the 
public gaze, and under the cloak of secrecy mask a selfish 
gloating over their worldly goods, with no advantage to 
society at large, are those who should be especially held 
up to public scorn. It is with this object in view that 
Puck lists below the names of a few Americans, Amer- 
icans whose ancestry and breeding lead us to expect of 
them better things — Americans of the “best old fam- 
ilies,” very wealthy, yet very conspicuously lax in their 
duties toward the war sufferers, not only as representa- 
tive Americans, but as human beings capable of human 
sympathy. Six weeks of steady search among news- 
papers and records has failed to reveal any evidence of 
contributions to the sufferers abroad at all commensurate 
with their means. 


OUBTLESS there are many others not included in 

this list who have been just as derelict in their duty; 

and doubtless we have included in this list some whose 

benefactions have escaped our search. In case of the 

latter, we shall be only too glad to make every possible 

amends and apology should they be called properly to 
our attention. 


Wendell Baker 
George A. Crocker, Jr. 
T. Suffern Tailer 
Marshall Orme Wilson 
Richard T. Wilson 
John W. Auchincloss 
George F. Baker 
James Gordon Bennett 
William Rockefeller 
James Stillman 
William Phelps Eno 
Robert B. Van Cortlandt 
Alfred I. duPont 
Arthur Scott Burden 
Robert Goelet 

Ogden Goelet 

George J. Gould 
Edwin Gould 

Lewis Cass Ledyard 


Harry Payne Whitney 
Payne Whitney 

Wm. Jay Schieffelin 

C. Schuyler Van Rensselaer 
Ogden Mills 

C. Oliver Iselin 

Adrian Iselin, Jr. 
George F. Baker 
Henry Clews 

M. Taylor Pyne 
Egerton Winthrop 

A. Dallas Bache Pratt 
Hugo Reisinger 

August Hekscher 
Reginald Vanderbilt 
Edward T. Stotesbury 
William Watts Sherman 
Thomas F. Ryan 


This is only a partial list of the delinquents. More will 
follow. 
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The Defective 
By K. L. Roserts 


The great psychologist sat in his 
library, reading with a satisfied air a 
letter from the local school board. 
“We applied the Binet test to the 
schoolchildren of the city, as you 
suggested,” read the letter, “and gave 
them the following sentences to repeat: 
“I saw in the street a pretty little dog. 
He had curly brown hair, short legs 
and a long tail.’ One thousand six 
hundred and ninety-four pupils failed 
to repeat the sentences, thus qualifying 
as defectives.” 

“ Excellent!” exclaimed the great 
psychologist. “I suspected that the 
mentality of the average child is 
extremely low.” 

At this juncture the great psycholo- 
gist’s desk-telephone rang loudly. He 
took the receiver from the hook. The 
voice which came over the wire was 
that of the great psychologist’s wife; 
and she was somewhat excited. 

“Oh, Oswald!” shrilled the great 
psychologist’s wife. “I’ve left my 


address-book at home, and there’s an 
address in it that I must have. Won’t 
you please go upstairs and get it? It’s 
on the right-hand side of the small 
left-hand drawer of my large dressing- 
table.” 

“Certainly, my dear,” replied the 









Grow 


great psychologist. ‘‘ You say it’s on 
the right-hand side of your small 
left-hand dressing-table in the large 
drawer?” 

“No, no!” exclaimed the great 
psychologist’s wife. Now listen care- 
fully, please. It’s on the small 
right-hand side of the large left- 
hand Oh, dear! You've got me 
all mixed up! I mean it’s on the 
right-hand side of the small left-hand 
drawer of the large left-hand 
dressing-table! Please hurry, Oswald!” 

So the great psychologist stalked out 
of the library and up the stairs. He 
stamped and stumbled about his wife’s 
bedchamber for the better part of ten 
minutes. When he returned to the 
telephone, he was scowling ferociously, 
and his upper lip was _plentifully 
bedewed with perspiration. 

“Hello!” he snapped into the 
telephone. ‘I looked all through the 
large right-hand drawer on the small 
left-hand side of the dod-ratted 
dressing-table, and there wasn't 
anything in it except hair-pins, 
powder-rags, old ribbons and a lot of 
junk that must have come over in 
the Mayflower. If you want your 
address-book, come home and get it 
yourself!” 

And with a growl of rage, the great 
psychologist slammed the receiver into 
its hook and kicked his desk in a 
paroxysm of temper. “These fool 
women!” he sneered. 
they'll forget their heads!” 

So saying, he drew a pad of 
paper toward him, picked up his 
fountain pen, and set down in his neat 
and scholarly handwriting the title of 
an essay which he intended to sell to 
Bunkum’s Magazine for five hundred 
dollars. The title read: “The 
Decrease of Mentality Among American 
School-children, As Shown By the 
Binet Test.” 
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COUNTRY SPORT IN WINTER: EGG-LAYING CONTEST 
Pa: Hit her up, ole gal; I got two dollars on yer 
Ma: Don’t let him rattle you, Biddy ; ’'m bettin’ on you 
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He: Who shall we take for a chaperon ? 


SHE: Oh, we don’t need a chaperon with that 
beard 





Claflin Stock, 47 Cents 
Eighty-five shares of H. B. Claflin 
‘ Company common stock was sold at 
auction to-day at $40 for the [ot, or 
about 47 cents a share. This is the 
stock of the old company, which went 
into bankruptcy in June, 1914, and has 
since been reorganized. In 1910, the 

common stock sold at 110. 

—From the New York Evening Post 

An obscure newspaper item this — 
but it spelled ruin to thousands of 
homes, for the Claflin stock was widely 
held. From 110 to 47/100 is a long 
drop. The unfortunate stockholders 
induced to come in by the name of J. 
P. Morgan which was publicly 
connected with the Claflin Company 
have now lost 99 57/100 per cent of 
their money. 

If Mr. Claflin were an immigrant or 
an undesirable foreigner —a Jap, for 
instance — he would now be the object 
of public contempt, would in fact 
probably and properly be in jail. But 
as a member of an old American family, 
dignified, with associates of the highest 
class and blessed for many generations 
back with a goodly portion of this 
world’s goods, he is secure from public 
censure and public blame. He is in 
fact now organizing another company 
where doubtless his name — that, it 
must not be forgotten, of an old 
American family — will again induce 
investors to putting in their money and 
in all likelihood being swindled out of 
it. 





Fifty convicts have been removed 
from Sing Sing to another prison be- 
cause of the crowding at the former 
institution. It may yet come to pass 
that New Yorkers will prefer Sing 
Sing to the subway. 




















“BLESSED BE ALLAH! 


“Don’t you think the program for 
a bigger navy can be cut down some? ” 

“T don’t see how. According to 
modern experts you have got to have 
light cruisers to protect your 
battleships, submarines to protect your 
light cruisers, torpedo boat destroyers 
to protect your submarines, and 
battleships to protect your torpedo boat 
destroyers, so where would you begin? ” 


Grow 








AS MODEST AS THEY ARE 


“IT never for one moment thought 
Bishop was cruel.” 

“Well, you may judge for yourself. 
I once knew him to hang a ‘Fresh 
Paint’ sign over a red-hot stove. 

What we need, according to Barnes, 
is a President who won't itch for war. 
One who will toe the scratch, in other 
words. 





Drawn by W. E. Hill 


IN CONSTANTINOPLE ” 


Matoney: Shure, a man can git no 
peace nowadays, not even in his own 
house. 

Casey: Ain’t thot roight! Last winter 
me darter ripped up the parlor carpet 
an’ buttered the floor for dancin’, an’ 
this year she’s swiped all me socks to 
make into stocking-caps an’ flooded the 
kitchen six inches dape for a skatin’ 
rink. 








Cohan 
the Critic 


George Cohan, 
dramatic critic, will 
probably outlast 
the drums and tramplings of 
George Cohan, dramatist. 
Strictly speaking, he criticizes 
contemporary _ theatrical 
productions in his new “ Cohan 
Revue 1916” at the Astor — 
where the crowd reminds one of 
an army of flies on a molasses 
barrel. Mr. Cohan is nothing if 
not satirical. He has his little 
fling at the successes of the 
season. That he is good tempered 
in his criticism does not make his 
wit less tingling. Here, you 
chaps! he seems to say, this is 
what I think of your stuff. This 
is what it might have been, if you 
only knew how; and this is what 
it should have been! And then 
he proceeds to dissect a 
half-dozen comedies now on the 
boards, and sometimes if the 
humor is cruel the fun is fast and 
furious. Mr. Cohan is just 
telling them. He is only carrying 
to illogical conclusions the themes of the various plays; not 
to mention a slight and pardonable exaggeration in the 
characterization. He not only points out the inherent 
weaknesses of the dramatic structure, but he remedies them 
in the rebuilding. This is creative criticism. George Cohan 
is a constructive critic. His ethical note may be submerged 
by the esthetical, but the big drum makes the synthesis; and 
merry art is the result. Hail, George, the critic! 


As a Social Old father Flaubert literally foamed at the 
Expression mouth when he would read that “ Sarah 
Bernhardt was a social expression.” Then 
all the worse for society! cried the indignant great man, who 
abominated facile phrase-making, cheap, smug, socialistic 
wisdom. Nevertheless, I’m inclined to believe that Sarah 
was, in her fashion, a social expression. And I think George 
Cohan is also a social expression. A French visitor asked me 
the other day what precisely did George Cohan stand for in 
the American theatre, in American letters? (portentous 
words). He seemed puzzled when I told him that Mr. 
Cohan, probably unconscious of the fact, was the minetic 
expression of a certain type of young man to be found only 
in the Tenderloin. (I had to translate this into Parisian 
argot before I made myself clear.) That in his delineation 
of the gay young fellow in search of sensations Mr. Cohan 
mirrored the body and soul of innumerable clerks who 
daringly hoped to conquer the Great White Way on a weekly 
salary of ten dollars. Balzac created the type in his 
immortal Rastignac, who shakes his fist at Paris and exclaims 
with such an air, “ A nous deux maintenant!” Now, George 
Cohan, man about town—which means Broadway, and 
Jack’s, and Rector’s, and all the dancing roofs and cellar 
cafés — doesn’t shake his fist at anyone much less at Greater 
New York. He toddles out before the footlights, cane in 
hand, with that nasal intonation in his very original tone 
production, and he skips a few steps, looks the ladies over, 
winks one supernally knowing eye, then lightly twirls on 
his heel and the trick is done. To a man the audience rises 
and thunders its applause. The girls vow that George is a 
bewitching boy. And he is; just a boy, a careless fun-loving 
kid, wholly irresponsible in his conduct of a clouded cane, 
yet somehow giving you the impression that he has carefully, 
even elaborately, composed the character he happens to be 
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impersonating. I noted years ago 
the same degagé quality — 
sublimated irony ; in Americanese, 
plain “flip’”—in the art of 
Marguerite Cline, whom I 
christened “ The Brunnhilde of 
the Bowery.” Later I heard that 
Maggie had sedulously studied 
how not to sing so as to reinforce 
the illusion of her magnificent 
tirades in “ Throw Him Down 
McCloskey.” Mr. Cohan’s art 
has its secrets despite its surface 
smoothness, obvious sincerity. 
But, monsieur! remonstrated my 
French friend, the poet Jtles 
Laforgue, of whom you may not 
have heard, says that there are 
no types, only humans—! I 
interrupted him. Just so! George 
Cohan is a human — descended 
from a good old Harp —and if 
he sums up the follies and 
ambitions of youth he is none the 
less individual. Therein is the 
mainspring of his power as a 
comedian. He is George Cohan. 


He is an old hand with the saw and axe. He 
is a stage carpenter of the first rank and will 
knock off for you a rude but serviceable 
structure in short order. He thinks swiftly. He works 
rapidly. If in his acting he shows us the rather melancholy 
figure of the young man who misquotes Shakespeare when 
he says the world’s my lobster, it is in his plays that 
our lightning stage carpenter poses the problem thus: In 
my experience of life, admittedly limited, I have met some 
I'll paint the guys plainly so 
that my first-night audience will recognize them. It won't 
be difficult, for they are at my elbow day and night. Paul 
Potter, with his accustomed acuity, puts it this way: George 
Cohan knows his public because he is one of the public 
himself. Mentally he sits in the middle of his theatre and 
mentally envisages every situation, every speech, every 
gesture. This is not a dab at dramatic psychology, but a 
simple low-brow statement. And then he is so jolly vulgar, 
with a vulgarity in the better sense of that abused word. 
The vulgarity of the familiar (Henry James would define it 
as the “ emotion of recognition ’’) ; the vulgarity that relieves 
itself in ventral laughter, in the roar from the midriff, the 
tickling of the rib risible. George is our mirth-maker, yet 
I hear that his humor has been called “local” in Boston. 
Well, Boston is quite “local’’ herself; Boston, that is, beef 
a la mode, when compared with the juicy Tenderloin of New 
York. The devil take the hindmost might be the motto of 
the Cohan dramaturgy. (My God! I’m becoming high-brow 
myself as I write of the glittering Cohanesque art. ) 


The Revue 


As Stage 
Carpenter 


persons, male and female. 


It is hardly necessary to review a Revue; 
which would be like writing a sonnet in 
praise of a sonnet. An Olla Podrida, the new Revue at 
the Astor Theatre contains some noteworthy fooling and 
much keen, if implied, critical comment on the plays of the 
year. “ Major Barbara” comes in for several sly digs, and 
G. B. S. would laugh at himself when his cannon-maker, 
“ Andrew Overdraft,” is introduced to his own children. It 
is not a whit more absurd in the parody than in the original. 
And with Harry Bulger in the réle you may guess the 
devilish combination. The Salvationist who beats the big 
drum is told that the letter “ E ” added to the word “ Corps ” 
(Continued on page 20) 
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The Better Class 
By Ricuarp Le GaLLieNNE 


The American Ambassador was requested (by the Austro- 
Hungarian government) to inform Great Britain that the 
imperial and royal government would “hold them responsible 
for the lives and well-being of these passengers, the majority of 
whom are better class people.—Daily paper. 


A lady of “ the better class,” 

A smart young petticoated ass, 

Asked one day — Was it really true 

In Belgium that “ the well-to-do ” 
Suffered the same as usual folk 

Beneath the stern Germanic yoke? 

She read the news without a sigh 

Of common people doomed to die, 

But surely it could not be true 

They also shot “ the well-to-do ™! 

And when I said there was no doubt 
Rich Belgians had to go about 

On foot, bereft of motor-car, 

She felt — the Kaiser went too far. 

And now hear Austria’s piteous plea 

To spare “ the better class ” at sea! 

“ The better class ” that idle feed 

While humbler folk must starve and bleed. 
Let babes and women ruthless drown, 
Defenseless, shoot the peasant down, 
But O take care, you British fleet, 

“ The better class ” don’t wet their feet. 
“ The better class”! How long, how long, 
Before the thunder finds its tongue, 

And asks — nor lets the question pass — 
Which — tell us — is “ the better class ”? 





Drawn by Ralph pay 
* Please give me a book suitable for a lady about forty-five” 


Sunpay Scuoor Teacuer: And after Adam and Eve were 
driven from Eden, what did they do? 

Boy: I guess they made a counter attack and retook it from 
the Germans! 
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Drawn by R. B. Fuller 
“Say, Pa, I bet Bobby Smith ten cents to-day that you could lick his 
Dad in fifteen minutes—so be sure and keep Saturday afternoon open” 





Saved in the Nick of Time 
(A Hot, Moist Sketch) 


It was a dark and stormy night. I was buffeting my way 
against a cold rain from the sou’-sou’-east, and was well 
sou’-soused. Suddenly I fell over an old, old man, who was 
lying in the middle of the road and crying bitterly. His 
tears, coursing down his face and mixing with the rain, had 
formed a large pool around his prostrate form. In this pool 
were floating several cigarette butts, a tin dipper, and the 
old man’s beard, which covered the surface like the interior 
of a hair mattress. 

“Who are you?” I demanded brusquely, disentangling 
my feet from his beard and kicking him in the face. There 
was an atmosphere of decay about him which saddened and 
irritated me. I kicked him again, in the neck. 

“ Possibly you have heard of me,” quavered the old man, 
groaning enthusiastically and wiping his eyes on the driest 
portion of his beard. “ I am the Old Joke which Christopher 
Columbus originated immediately after discovering the West 
Indies. You probably recall it. One man says, ‘Wy wife 
is going to the West Indies, and another man says, 
‘ Jamaica? ’; and the first man says, ‘ No, she went of her 
own accord!’ Well, that’s me! I am that Joke. But I am 
weakened by old age and exposure, and I fear that I have 
shot my bolt. Leave me here in the soft rain water, my boy, 
and save yourself.” 

A wave of sympathy ran up and down my backbone and 
caused my ears to flop vigorously. .I—TI desert this dear 
Old Joke, whose sweet and kindly lineaments I had seen at 
every vaudeville performance, card party and banquet of my 
long and eventful career? Never! 

“ Take this,” said I, selecting a cigarette butt from the 
pool and giving it to him. He swallowed it eagerly. I filled 
the tin dipper with water and threw it in his face. He 
seemed refreshed. Then, after wringing several pounds of 
water from the Old Joke’s beard, I tied it securely through a 
buttonhole of my overcoat and dragged him tenderly to my 
home. His fragile body slid through the mud so easily that 
scalding tears of pity poured from my eyes and ran off the 
end of my nose. Had it not been for these scalding tears, 
we would have frozen to death. 

To-day the Old Joke sits happily by my fire. His strength 
has returned sufficiently to allow him to throw shoes at my 
cat and find fault with the food. I see that soon I shall have 
to give him a new overcoat and a pair of goloshes, and allow 
him to fare forth into the cruel world again. 

Dear, plucky Old Joke! 

















= 
= 
= 
Z 
=) 
S 
a 
eo 
ow 
=I 
— 
aa 
si 
a 
Z, 
2 




















Drawn by Foster Lincoln 
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rr HE SEVEN ORIGINAL JOKES 


1. The Daughter of Eve Joke 


No; the mother-in-law joke is not 
one of the original seven; and, if you 
come to think of it, you will instantly 
see why: the first married couple 
started life without a mother-in-law, 
and begat sons and daughters. And, 
by that time, there were a great many 
jokes — most of the original seven. 
There was, for instance, the “ Frailty, 
thy name is Woman!” joke, which was 
worked off first on Mother Eve herself, 
and which has ever since clung about 
the skirts of her daughters. Here is 
a good early version, from the Talmud: 
Hadrian declared to Gamaliel that the 
Creator was little better than a thief, 
since he had stolen one of Adam’s ribs. 
The Rabbi was perplexed, but his fair 
daughter answered: “If a thief stole 
a silver flagon, but left a gold one, 
what would you call him?” ‘‘ Why, no 
thief, but a benefactor!” replied the 
Emperor. 

“ But why did he take a rib, and not 
the eye or the ear?” 

“The Lord would not take the head,” 
she answered, “lest Eve might be too 
proud; nor the eye lest she should be 
wanton; nor the tongue lest she might 
talk too much; nor the ear lest she 
might be a gossip, listening to vain 
tales; nor the hand lest she might be 
grasping; nor the foot lest she might go 
a-gadding. So He chose the rib, and 
from the left side, which is less worthy, 
so that Eve might be full of humility.” 

“Why did He take the ‘rib while 
Adam slept?” 

“ Because he wished Eve to please 
Adam, and if you see the raw meat 
before it is cooked, it takes away your 
appetite!” 

Which is all very well; but a few 
days later “ The man said, ‘ the woman 
thou gavest to be with me, she gave me 
of the tree, and I did eat.’ And the 
woman said, ‘The serpent beguiled 
me.” And so the Mother Eve joke 
was started fairly on its way. 

One sentence of Gamaliel’s daughter 
suggests an old Grecian jibe: “It is 
not true that Nicylla dyes her hair — 
she buys it ready dyed!” 

Or as they said in Sanskrit: ‘“ Woman 
is a pot of oil; Man is a burning 
coal; do not put the oil and the coal 
together.” Which is further illustrated, 


By CHARLES JOHNSTON 


perhaps, by this, also from the Sanskrit: 
“It was not without a why that the 
young wife pressed kisses on the eyes 
of her old spouse. (Her friend, 
meanwhile, left by the window.)”’ 
2. The Darned Lie Joke 

These we make fairly well in India; 

things loom large in that translucent 


a 








“There ain’t going to be no core,” said 


dam to Eve 
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air! Take this: The red-faced Major 
told of a tiger he shot in the Terai that 
measured thirty feet from tip to tail. 
The Admiral capped it with a whale 
three hundred feet long. The red-faced 
Major exploded ; almost swore. “ Well,” 
said the Admiral blandly, “if you will 
take something off the tiger, I'll see 
what I can do about the whale!” 

On the Lake Superior boat the Rube 
from the Dakotas sat with a covered 
basket between his feet. Every few 














Bota: Ho, ho! That’s the funniest one 
| I’ve seen : 





minutes he lifted the lid and peeped in. 

The Connecticut Yankee stood it as 
long as he could, then he sidled over: 
“Ex-cuse me, stranger, but whatcha 
got in that basket?” 
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Said the Rube, gloomily: “ It’s like 
this: It’s poor brother Jake! He 
drinks, pardner, somethin’ fierce. And 
sees snakes. This here’s a mongoose, 
what kills snakes!” 

“Yeh, but,” objected the Yank, 
them’s imaginary snakes!” 

“Yep,” said the Rube, “ and this is 
an imaginary mongoose!” 


3. The Blarsted Barbarian Joke 


It is part of the goodness of Provi- 
dence that every one of us can find 
pleasure in a looking-glass; part of His 
goodness, also, that the people of every 
race are able to gather joy from the 
fact that they do not belong to some 
other race, on which they look down, 
as Greek looked down on Barbarian, or 
as Hebrew regarded Philistine. 

Here is a Greek jibe against the 
Barbarians of Cappadocia in Asia 
Minor: “‘ The Cappadocians are bad; as 
soldiers, they are worse; as merchants, 
worst; but in office worst of all. Grant, 
Zeus, that they may not gain power 
once more, lest the whole world become 
Cappadocian!” We offer this, with the 
proper name changed, as a slogan for 
the Republicans. 

In the same spirit is this more 
modern jest: An Austrian, a Bulgarian 
and a Berliner dined with a French 
marquis. On the way home the 
Bulgarian sighed, “What fine spoons 
the Frenchy had!” 

The Austrian grinned: “I’ve 
gottem!”’ 

“You had them!” coldly corrected 
the Berliner. 

Or this, for the Allies this time: 

An Englishman, an Irishman and a 
Scotchman stood under the sign-post. 
The little sign below said, “If you 
can’t read, ask the Blacksmith! ” 

Paddy . guffawed outright. Andy 
came to it more slowly, with a dry grin. 
John commented, “Aw, very good 
advice. What?” 

At midnight John woke them with 
roars of laughter: “ Haw-haw-haw! I 
see it now! The Blacksmith was 
out!!!” 

Sharper is St. Paul’s hexameter, in 
the letter to Titus: 

“The Cretans are ever liars, evil 
beasts, slow bellies!” 

But I think the keenest, bitterest of 
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all this, at the expense of the same 
Barbarians of Asia Minor: 

“A viper bit a Cappadocian. The 
viper died.” 


4, The Improper Joke 


(Deleted by the Editor) 


5. The Witty Word Joke 


Nero punned when he said to the 
Roman sage, “ Se neca!’’ which means, 
“ Kill yourself!’’ The philosopher saw 
the joke and died in his bathtub. 

Sir Charles Napier deserved 
to;—-on capturing the Province of 
Sind, he wirelessed: “ Peccavi!” (I 
have sin’d!). 

It is a great mistake to suppose that 
R. Crusoe’s island was uninhabited. 
The first thing he saw there was “a 
great swell pitching into a little cove!” 

Why is a watch-dog bigger by night 
than by day? Because you let him out 
in the evening and take him in in the 
morning. Thanks. 

Ferdinand of Bulgaria, le Tsar-venu! 

Mulier (Latin — woman): Oui, mule 
hier — et mule aujourd’hui! 

Then there are “ Irish bulls.” 

The oldest is Cain’s: “‘ Every one 
that findeth me shall slay me.” 

Or is this older? Milton (Mr. John) 
writes: 

who - shall 
wandering feet 

The dark, unbottom’d infinite abyss? 

6. The Comic Corpse 

Then to make a jest of death. The 
ancient Greeks did it admirably. 

There is more than a touch of satire 
in this: “ Pheidon, the miser weeps not 


tempt with 


because he is dying, but because coffins 


have gone up!” 
Among the Greeks, to sneeze was a 
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“That wasn’t a lady, that was my wife” 





lucky omen. Here is a jibe based on 
that: 

“As I passed a tomb, I sneezed, and 
thought, Perhaps I shall hear my wife 
has died! But she did not fall sick.” 

Then there is the quip of the Chinese 
executioner: 

“Tuck your head out, brother, or 
pull it in! Off it goes, just the same!” 

Chinese in its grimness is this: 

At a Glasgow funeral a stranger took 
his seat in the third mourning carriage. 
Said one of the pawky occupants: 

“Ye'll be a brither o’ the corp’?” 

“Na,” he replied, “Ah’m no a 
brither o’ the corp’! ” 

“ Weel, then, ye'll be a cousin of the 
corp’?” 

“Na! Ah’m no jist that!” 

“ Then ye'll be a frien’ o’ the corp’?” 

“No that either,” cannily admitted 
the stranger. “To tell ye the truth, 
Ah’ve been no that weel mysel’, an’ as 
the doctor ordered me some carriage 
exercise, Ah thocht this wad be a cheap 
way to take it!” 

7. The Devil and His Domicile 

From China to Peru, and from the 
dawn of time, there have been jests 
about dying and going to hell. There 
is, for instance, the Chinese tale of the 
magician among the ambitious students, 
each of whom had a dubious axe to 
grind. He cast spells on them, so that 
each dreamed out his crime, and that 
he died and went to hell for it. The 
magician brought them around. Each 


one sighed, shuddered, drew a long 
breath, then took courage again. Each 
later committed the crime he had had in 
mind, and they all died and went to 
hell. 

‘Lucian indulges in excellent fooling 
concerning hell. A boatload of ghosts 
comes to the ferry across the Styx; 
Hermes challenges them: 

“Who are you, number one?” 


“T am Menippus the Cynic. Take 
my staff and my wallet! Throw them 
overboard! I had the sense not to bring 
my cloak! ”’ 

“Pass on, Menippus! You are all 
right! Sit up beside the pilot where 
you can see the sights! Who's the 
pretty girl?” 

“T am a fair one of Megara, whose 
kiss was worth a thousand pieces of 
gold!” 

“That must all come off — lips, 
kisses, all! Now we're more suitably 
dressed! Pass on, fair one of 
Megara!” And so on, in the spirit of 
the doorkeeper in Macbeth: “ If a man 
were keeper of hell gate, he should 
have old turning of the key!” 

A more modern one: The orchestra 
was awful. A man in the gallery 
stood up and yelled at the leader. A 
policeman made as if he would throw 
him down into the pjt. Said Patsy: 

“ Och, don’t waste him! Kill a fiddler 
wid him!” 

I like also the drily abrupt climax 
of this little tale from India: 

In the city of Kunala two ascetics 
were seated meditating. It began to 
rain, and presently poured. The 
people said, “ The ascetics should stop 
the rain! 


” 


The ascetics were furious. 
“ Rain, oh, cloud, on Kunala!”’ said the 
first. “‘For fifteen days!” said the 
second. ‘ With raindrops like clubs!” 
echoed number one. Through the curse 
of the ascetics the people were drowned. 
The ascetics were also drowned — and 
went to hell. 


THE CLOTHES-LINE—XII 
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“The service in this restaurant is dead slow 


Waiter! Waiter! Where’s my order?” 
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“Yes, sir. Here it is coming right up” 


























Daughters and the Far Places 

We are pleased to note that the daughter 
of our old friends, Ed Korns and wife of 
Newkirk, is home from Borneo, or some 
such heathen country as that, where she 
has been serving as a missionary for the 
last five years. We have always felt that 
sending a girl as missionary to the so-called 
heathen was a mighty poor use to make of 
her, particularly a bright, pleasant girl like 
this one, and it is to be hoped that she is 
home now to stay and cheer the declining 
years of her good mother and old dad, which 
is a pretty good way to serve the Lord, 
after all. —The Ponca (Okla.) Courier 





Our Spokesman 

If the party with an automobile who 
nearly run me down on Main street as I was 
crossing over repeats the act, unless I am 
totally disabled he will need the ambulance 
to finish his trip. This is not intended as 
a threat but simply a matter of business. 
People not possessing one of these devilish 
machines do not have to get off the earth, 
I don’t think.—A. W. A. 
—Adv. in the Great Bend (Kan.) Tribune 


So Far As It Goes 
Miss Magdalen Young of Ringoes 
followed as maid of honor. She wore sea 
foam green rosebuds and a picture hat of 
sea foam green tulle. 
—The Lambert (N. J.) Beacon 


No Gallant, He 
The wedding of Miss Cora Leffingwell and 
Dwight Bliss that appeared in the Tribune 
Sunday morning is not true. I would thank 
someone to tend to their own business and 
let mine alone.—(Signed) Dwight Bliss. 
—Adv. in the Carterville (N. Y.) Record 


It Didn’t Touch the Spot 
The T. A. C. K. Society met Monday 
evening at the residence of Miss Ruth Jones. 
A pleasant social evening was spent by all 
present until the hostess served a luncheon. 
—The Wymore (Neb.) State 


No Green In His Eye 

Because we donated a pair of dollars 
several years ago, to pay for a log chain to 
tie store customers’ hosses to—and the 
chain was afterward divided between two 
town magantes to make water gaps on 
South Fork farms, the older we grow the 
less fool green we wear in our poor old eye. 
—The Salem (Ark.) Sun 


Making It Possible 
Hear Miss Crosby sing and eat your 
dinner at the Yates. 
—Adv. in the Syracuse (N. Y.) 
Post-Standard 
An Auto Ad 
It was decided that an operation would 
be necessary and Dr. Allen brought Mr. 
Anthony to Logan in his car. The jar of 
the car gave Mr. Anthony some relief and 
the possibilities are that an operation will 
not be necessary. 
—The Logan (O.) Republican 














The Expert 

The best man at a wedding, unless seized 
with an attack of embarrassment, usually 
kisses the bride. It is customary, but not 
compulsory. And it is well to say here that 
Assistant Police Chief Forbis is a believer 
in following the custom these days — and 
he does it without embarrassment, having 
overcome any such difficulty through his 

wide experience with criminals. 
—The Gary (Ind.) Post 





Science 
Probably half the buildings of Yuma are 
of adobe construction, and with standing 
several days in water it is inevitable that 
they should soften in the water. 
—The Gadsden (Ariz.) Clarion 





How Every Little Thing Counts 

It is the unanimous opinion of old timers 
that the entire damage done in the lower 
valley can be laid to gopher holes in the 
levee which have been allowed to burrow 
through without molestation for the last six 
months. —The Gadsden (Ariz.) Clarion 





What Matters a Name ? 

The Shakespeare club met with Mrs. 
Gillette. The programs of yesterday and 
of a week ago Monday were combined. The 
following subjects were discussed: City of 
San Diego, Robinson Crusoe’s island, the 
president of Chili, and the South American 
desert. 

—WNiles (Mich.) Sun 


Puck will be glad to have the assistance 
of readers in the collection of items for 
this page. If you come across a clipping 
which is a worthy example of the freedom 
of the press, send it in to 

K. S., care of Puck. 
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AFTER THE FOURTH BREAKDOWN 


Guest: Of course, it’s an awfully jolly notion 
to keep oneself familiar with the motah, but 
aren’t you overdoing it a bit, old chap? 
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Easy to Identify 
Lost—A white cow by a poor woman with 
a scar on her left hind leg. Address W. 
F., this office. 
—A dv. in the Perleyville (W. Va.) Chronicle 





He Packs ’Em In 
Niles friends are looking forward with 
interest to the lecture of Dr. Edward 
Amherst Ott, a former’ well-known 
Farmington teacher who has won fame on 
the lecture platform, which will be on 
Tuesday evening. Doctor Ott will give his 
famous lecture, “Sour Grapes,” which he 
has given on 2,000 occasions and before 
over 1,000 people. 
—The Warren (Ohio) Chronicle 


Not In His Sylph-hood 
A most enjoyable afternoon was passed, 
all joining in playing games, even Mr. 
Cunningham, big as he is, making himself 
one of the crowd. 
—The Madera (Cal.) Tribune 








Votes for Women! 

At the burning of a barn in Steele 
recently, our county superintendent 
displayed some nerve and pluck. Miss 
Hinman did not wait for the men to get 
there, but hastened to the barn without 
stopping to dress, and in her bare feet 
untied the horses before they had become 
unmanageable, thus saving them with little 
trouble. There is not a man, we venture 
to say, in all Steele but what would have 
stopped to put on his pants before venturing 
out into the crisp air, but she didn’t, her 
whole thought being of the dumh, animals 
imperiled there. It was, indeed, a nervy and 
cool-headed performance. 

—The Tuttle (N. D.) Star 


Mixed Sanity 
He seems to be harmless, but evidently 
is losing his mind, in fact he admits this 
himself. = —_The Madera (Cal.) Tribune 


What the Interned Didn’t Know 
Capt. John Cledinin and Manuel 
McConnell were able to be out on the 
streets to-day after being housed up most 
of the winter to their friends’ delight. 
—The Gallipolis (O.) Tribune 


Somewhat Mixed 
Her hat was small and was fashioned 
of white panne velvet and silver lace and 
she carried a_ great sheaf of pink 
chrysanthemums. During the mass there 
were solos by a quartet. 
—The Springfield (O.) News 








The Village Increases 
A. Wilt now lives in his new home in West 
Warrenburg. He starts out to make good 
on his citizenship. The first dash was the 
receipt of three pedigreed pups from 
Muscogee, Okla. These pups will likely 
bring in $3 revenue to the village, besides 
many other valuable things Mr. Wilt will 
do for us. We certainly welcome him in 
our midst. 
—The Warrensburg (Iil.) Times 








Pagliacci Louise 
Canio does away with Nedda, Silvio and two quarts of Club Louise’s mama finds her absorbed in Julien’s charming tenor 
Cocktails and remarks that “ the comedy is ended.” notes and wastes her best lemon-meringue pie. 
e ——_——3 = 














Madam Butterfl ly 


J 


Parsifal 


Amfortas feels ill at sight of the Grail and Parsifal pulls Butterfly presents Pinkerton with his chee-ild. 
a piece of comedy business with the Lance. 


ee 





La Boheme Tannhauser 
Rudolph and Mimi do a chase through the street venders Tannhauser prefers the chickens of the Venusberg to 
of Paris to the Cafe Momus. the sit-by-the-fire Elizabeth. 


THE MOVIEIZED OPERA 


What we may expect to see at the Metropolitan if Gatti-Cazzaza allows more of his artists to follow 
Farrar’s lead and spend an off season in the movies. At her first operatic performance of Carmen for the 
season Geraldine Farrar was as violent physically ason the screen. Caruso was among those maltreated. 
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Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


SHOULD OWN 


“The Science of 
a New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 
Unfolds the secrets of married happiness, 
8» often revealed too late! It contains 29 
chapters including : Marriage and Its Ad- 
vantages. Ageat WhichtoMarry. Law 
of Choice. Love Analyzed. Qualities One 
Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
Reproduction. Amativeness: Continence. 
Children.Genius.Conception. Pregnancy. 
Confinement. TWILIGHT SLEEP. Nursing. Sterility. How a Happy 
Married Life is Secured. Special Edition, Price $2. postpaid. Descrip- 
tive circular giving full and complete table of contents mailed FREE. 


J. S. Ogilvie Publishing 146 Rose street 


New York City 

















OLD Overholt Rye! 

and quinine is an unfailing 
remedy in curing colds and pre- 
venting serious developments. 


Old Overholt ~~ 


“Same for 100 years”’ 
proves invaluable and saves 
many a doctor’s bill. It pos- 
sesses decidedly strengthen- 
ing qualities and should be in 
the home, at all times, for 
emergencies. Aged in the 
wood, bottled in bond. 


A.Overholt &Co.,Pittsburgh,Pa. 
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An Encyclopaedia 
of Outdoor Sports 


ELLs everything worth 


while about hunting, 
fishing, trapping,camping, 
and wooderaft. Contains 
valuable information al»ut 


guns and rifles, fishing 
tackle, camp outfits, traps, 
ete. Best places to go for 
fish and game. 132 pages 
fully illustrated, with 
handsome colored cover. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 


We will send you a copy ef 
latest issue, together with 
set of 8 colored outdoor 

-— sport pictures, size 9x 12, 
for your den, on receipt of Zoc in stamps or coin. 


National Sportsman, 253 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 


























Do Business by Mail 


It’s an with accurate lists of pros- 
pects. catalogue contains vital informa- 
tion on Mail Ad and 





guaranteed. 
War Material Mfrs. er Men 
Cheese Box Mfrs. Axle Grease Mfrs. 
Auto Owrers 
Tin Can Mfrs. 


Druggiste Farmers, Etc. 
Write for this valuable reference book; also 
prices and samples of fac-simile letters. 

Have us write or revise your Sales Letters, 


Ross-Gould, 806-E Olive St. 


Ross-Gould 


Mailing 
ESTS St.Louis 








The Knowing Correspondent 


The London Daily Mail’s Petrograd 
correspondent ascribes the success of 
the Russians to their superior strength. 

—War item. 


Now, an ordinary mortal could not 
write about the War; 

He possesses insufficient erudition; 
One must have especial knowledge of 
a thousand things before 
One may fill a correspondent’s proud 

position. 

One must know by intuition that the 
strong excel in fight; 

That the strongest side will often 

finish winner; 

One must learn from grim experience 
that might determines right; 

(Little matters that would puzzle a 
beginner. ) 


On the other hand, the principles of 
weakness one must know 
In deciding just the way a war is 
going; 
Not infrequently, an army will disperse 
a weaker foe; 


Not infrequently, will make a better — 


showing. 
In the matter of retreating, ‘tis a 
well-established truth, 
In the lexicon of those who write of 
battles, 
That rheumatic old reservists do not 
run as fast as youth, 
And that volunteers are subject to the 
rattles. 


When an army is advancing (so the 
correspondents say) 
It may go ahead, or stop, or turn and 
beat it 
(Very simple to the master mind, tho’ 
puzzling to the lay), 
All depending on the force that’s sent 
to meet it. 


Such perception, you'll agree with me, 
is not for mortals mere, 
And I feel we'd be audacious to 
desire it. 
Oh, far better to confine it to another 
hemisphere ; 
Quite enough it is for laymen to 
admire it. A. fF. 
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“If you refuse me, Imogene, I shall put one of | 


these doughnuts around my neck and jump 


into the rain-barrel!” 
When writing to advertisers, please mention Prck 
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WANTED— AN IDEA! 


HO can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 

tect your ideas, they m —~ f bring you wealth. Write 

for ‘* Needed Inventions,’ * How to Get Your Patent 

and Your Money.”’ RanpoLrH & Co., Patent Attorneys, 
Dept. 165, Washington, D. C 
Varieties 





62 Pure bred Chickers, Ducks, 
Geese wd Turkeys. Northern raised, 
hardy and fine plumage. Prize winners at the 
world’s largest shows. Lowest prices on stock 
and eggs, incubators, brooders and poultry 
supplies. Large Illustrated Catalog for 4c. 


C. M. ATWOOD, Box 20, | Dundee, Minn. 











No one on earth can mix two 
cocktails equally well by guess- 
work, The whole charm of a 
cocktail is in the smoothness 
that comes from accurate blend- 
ing and aging. 

That is why Club Cocktails are 
always fine and smooth—mixed 
to measure—of the best liquors 
—then aged in wood. 


Get your favorite kind at your 
dealer's. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER .- 
New York Hartford London 
. or SRains 


earns 163 AGARS 


SMADE AT KEY = 


‘em RIMM 
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* Take It From Me” 


This popular Puck cover, repro- 
duced in full color, without 
advertising or any printing other 
than the title, will be mailed to 
any address on receipt of 25 cents 
in stamps. The print is on heavy 


plate paper, all ready for framing. 


Onde 
210 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Purveyed fo the Household of the Khedive. the Imperial 

Courl of Austria “Hungary. His Royal Highness Bince 

Philip of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha, the Imperial Court of 

Japan, etc. etc., the a clubs and the regimental 
messes of India, » 





urmah and Canada 














CONSCRIPTION 
MorueEr: Miss Scroggins is going now, Willie ; 
come and kiss her good-by. 
Wut: I’m awfully busy just now, mother ; 
let father do it. 





: ( Prese Concricgs Fs fone species - 
. 9 S| = f“afiadis (Vah-fee-ah-dis) Cigarettes 
Home Was Never Like That? = abroad*may now obtain them in the Uniled, 
Charon’s boat, comfortably filled, = Slates — because to Liggett & Myers Tobacco F 
: Company, who import them,we have also F 

















was i y across the river Styx. | Ee . 

. song its way and t of Jee = iven thé sole right to manufacture them fad 
Despite the solemnity of the occasion, : ce | Se from our Cairo formula. = 
one of the passengers, a shade from | = <a 

7 ) | 172 Theodoro Vafiadis & Ca 
New York, displayed unmistakable | E ; weodoro Vafiadis G Ca. 
+ lpg Bg | CALCUTTA BOMBAY: LONDON: RANGOON-CAIRO 
symptoms of levity. He chuckled to | : . 
himself and rubbed his hands with ae 4, iB) Beckoges ova a5- Tien 9 Spey 
seeming satisfaction, much to the aa = he . | Price. Address. Linge tity Myers Tobacto Ca. 
‘ = cs } 212 fi wenua ~ New ork City 

annoyance of his nearest  fellow- NAFIAg 
passenger. : Fes 

“ My dear sir,” said the latter, finally, a a 7. 


“do you not realize the gravity of this rAMOw 
moment? Do you not comprehend that ' 
you may now be en route to an eternity 
of hell?” 

“Sure I realize it,” cried the cheery 
shade from New York, “ but, man, I’ve 
got a seat!” ; ia = am 

What was a vision of the grim MW ili) 
hereafter to one who had traveled on 
the New York Subway night and | — 





Me 
4 ‘2, 











morning? 
Mrs. Wayurr: Mrs. Blase has been ( Just a Reminder— 
having considerable trouble with her ; Ya 
Pomeranian. ' 
that the Three Months’ Trial 


Mrs. Ricuguicke: Yes, but she ought 
to be all right in a few days now. I 


Subscription for $1.00 is still 


















































he had it out ‘ 
heard her husband say she had a mighty popular focus ) 
yesterday. é ‘ y; 
~ of introduction y; 
TWIN BEDS ° 
ee to “America’s y 
UNPREPAREDNIESS ary / 
SANTTERIUM |P Cleverest / 
ua = : W. kl ” P Puck 
> ee 7 PUBLISHING 
a - CoRPORATION 
LY, 7’ 210 Fifth Avenue 
% | / New York 
4 Enclosed find one 
F dollar (Canadian 
| 7 $1.13, Foreign $1.26) 
/ for which send me Puck, 
J for three months, includ- 
, ing = of “Puck's PRINTS” 
‘ . ready for frd z. 
Pin a dollar bill to the coupon ys iba tlt 
Name 
and await interesting developments / 
5 / Address 


4 
f= : 
4 City and State 
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—Los Angeles Examiner. 
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Where Shail I Go 
Tonight ? 











A Directory of New York's 
H Leading Theatrical Offerings 











BROADWAY & 45th STREET 
Evenings 8.15 


ASTO 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday at 2.15 
Cohan and Harris present 


The Cohan Revue1916 





LONGACRE "#1: ett 4208 street 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


LEO DITRICHSTEIN 


IN HIS COMEDY SUCCESS 


THE GREAT LOVER 





48th ST. THE ATRE “ St. East 


of Broadway 
Evenings 8:15 Matinee Thursdays and Saturdays 2:15 
Messrs. Shubert Present 


JUST A WOMAN 


By EUGENE WALTER 





PLAYHOUSE 2eaiceh 0" Maines Wed. 


nesday and Saturday, 2:45 


GRACE GEORGE 


@® Her Playhouse Company in Repertory 


THE EARTH sscsn 





West 42nd Street. Evgs at 8:20 
Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:20 


REPUBLI 


A. H. Woods presents 


COMMON CLAY f:.. 


MAJOR BARBARA maw" 





With JOHN MASON and JANE COWL 
West. 42nd Street. Bryant 6344 
CANDLE Evenings at 8.20 


Matinees Wednesday (Pop.) and Saturday at 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THE HOUSE OF GLASS 


with Mary Ryan and the great all American cast 
Orch. $2 00, $1.50---500 Seats First Balcony 50c, 75c and $1.00 


HIPPODROME 


Management CHARLES DILLINGHAM 
WORLD'S GREATEST SHOW LOWEST PRICE 


Miry| HIP HIP HOORAY |£v'ss 


DAILY 8:15 
2:15 | SOUSA SENSATIONAL 
& BAND E BAL 25c to 


25c to 
$1.00 {1,000 People — pn Wenaes $1.50 
Staged by R. H. Burnside 
Sunday Nights, SOUSA and His Band 














SHUBERT ATTRACTIONS 


IN NEW YORK 
WINTER GARDEN. .203°%2°%,cRrsor 33. 
I as sciicsine The Blue Paradise 
LYRIC. . . . .Potash & Perlmutter 5,'?+, 


39th STREET. . Emily Stevens ji, wows’ 
MAXINE ELLIOTT’S. . . Robert Hilliard 


SHUBERT ............ Alone at Last 
COMEDY.... . Hobson’s Choice 
44th STREET... eel Katinka 














The Seven Arts 
(Continued from page 10) 


would be appropriate to his cause. 
Subtle? Very —if you think it over. 
Charles Winninger gives a_ capital 
imitation of Leo Ditrichstein as “ The 
Great Lover.” Of course, it is only 
skin deep; certain vocal mannerisms, 
the pose, the clothes, but not the spirit 
of the polished and charming comedian 
at the Longacre. Still, you laugh when 
Jean Paurel exclaims “ Chérie!” and 
invites the chorus girls to luncheon. 
Richard Carle as Dr. Booberang goes 


Arthur Byron one better in the 
burlesque of Mr. Belasco’s success, | 
“The Boomerang.” I found the 


scene of the doctor’s office uproari- 
ously funny, funnier, for example, than 
the much vaunted dentist chair episode 


'in “You Never Can Tell.” And 
| Playwright Cohan introduced a decid- 
| edly novel variation. 


Fancy an edible 
shaving cream, lather that tastes like 
charlotte russe! Miss Juliet in 
imitations of Emily Stevenson, Ethel 
Barrymore — with her fascinating Rit- 


tenhouse Square drawl — and Gaby 
Deslys_ proved herself a “strong 
attraction” in the long-drawn-out cast. 


John Hendricks as Bill Bones, the 
pirate, crystallized the gory little 
melodrama in the pocket edition of 
“ Treasure Island.” 

There is plenty of good dancing. 
Of the music I’m no judge. George 
Cohan as a composer puzzles me; 


but then so do Irving Berlin and | 
all the other syncopated silhouettes | 


of the Tenderloin. It seems to be 








Where Shall I Co 
Tonight ? 


A Directory of New York's 
Leading Theatrical Offerings 

















NEW AMSTERDAM “™,?"n.* 


Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2.15 Klaw & Erlanger, Managers 
Charles Frohman, Klaw & Erlanger present 


ELSIE FERGUSON 


IN HALL CAINE’S LATEST ENTHRALLING PLAY 


MARGARET SCHILLER 


After the Play Visit “ “frestre""™ | 


MEETING PLACE 
OF THE WORLD 


ZIEGFELD FROLIC 





MIDNIGHT 
GAIET Broadway, 46th Street. Evenings, 8.15 
Matinees Wed. and Sat., 2.15 


MRS. FISKE 


IN THE NEW AMERICA!’ COMEDY 


ERSTWHILE SUSAN 





 OOMAN'S “It. 2 * 


HENRY W. SAVAGE OFFERS 


MITZI HAJOS 


In POM-POM 





OLIVER MOROSCO’S NEW YORK SUCCESSES 





39th ST. THEATRE “22.89 
EMILY STEVENS 


IN LOUIS K. ANSPACHER’S BRILLIANT PLAY 


THE UNCHASTENED WOMAN 








rhythmic noise that sets in motion | 
the heels of the public rather than an | 
appeal to the emotions, or higher | 


cerebral centres. Personally, I prefer 
Richard Strauss, even Arnold Schoen- 


berg. But as I may be doing young | 


Mr. Cohan an injustice Ill say no 
more. 


There must be music-critics | 


especially constructed to justify these | 


simulacre of queer sounds. 


One dire failure of the stage carpenter 
I may be permitted to record: Mr. Cohan 
can’t keep the hideous male chorus off 
the stage; but neither could that mighty 
operatic reformer, Richard Geyer 
Wagner. As compensation, Impresario 
Cohan provides the prettiest girls in 
town. It is the Revue among Revues, 
this 1916 version. Again, hail, Thane 
of Broadway, Thane of the box-office! 
“Jimmie” Hackett having staked a 


claim on Glamis and Cawdor, is the | 


present proprietor of the “ Macbeth” 
mine at the Criterion. Otherwise, 
George I. rules the theatrical roost on 
Broadway. All Cohans are not alike 
to me. 


When writing to advertisers. please mention Puck 
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Matinees Wed. 
and Saturday 


HUDSON THEATRE 


THE SUCCESSOR TO *‘PEG O’ MY HEART’’ 


THE CINDERELLA MAN 


EDWARD CHILDS CARPENTER’S NEW ROMANTIC 
COMEDY WITH A NOTABLE CAsT 
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A charming den picture 
in full color, on heavy plate 
paper, size 11] x 14, sent to any 
address, carefully pro- 
tected and all ready 2 5c 
for framing for Pitce 


Puck Publishing Corporation 








210 Fifth Ave., New York 








on 
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The Real Punch 


Epitor (of snappy magazine) : To show 
you how much I think of your novel, 


old man, I’m going to let Charley 


Overwood do the illustrations. 
Avutuor: Huh! 
stuck ——— 

Epiror (interrupting): WHAT? Why, 
great cats! 
stockings you can see through! 


I’m not particularly 





Put business before pleasure, but 
don’t let business put pleasure out of 
business. 


ee 
|| LOULS D. BRANDELS | CTY 
|fTHE PEOPLES LAWYER" | 3 
“COURAGEOUS, PERSISTENT | —— 
PIONEER FOR THE | - 
NEW JUSTICE {=== 
|CMAMPION OF THE PEOPLE. | 


FOL OF PRiviILEGE.” | 














Justice: “I congratulate you both !” 





Every Day Diplomacy 


Waiter: French or German fried 


potatoes, sir? 
Guest: E-r-u-m-m, of what nationality 
is the chef? 





Advice to the Turks: Run early and 
avoid the Russians. 


Undoubtedly there will soon be word 
from above that there will be no more 
rainbows on account of the dye 


shortage. 





Vernon Castle can be of great aid to 
the Allies, if only they use him rightly. 
He should give dancing lessons to the 
Germans at his regular rates, and thus 
bankrupt the country. 





Mrs. Wixuts: Man is a strange creature. 


He bellows on 
he doesn’t get 


Mrs. Giuuts: Isn’t he? 
week days because 





That boy can draw silk | 


enough to eat and bellows on Sundays | 


because he eats too much. 





Bossie: I didn’t enjoy myself at Mrs. 
Randolph’s party. 

Motuer: Why didn’t you, Bobbie? 
Bossie: I ate too much, mother, and 
then had a Jot left over. 


SUMMER 
FURNISHINGS 


The outset of the season for Sum- 
mer Home Decoration finds this store 
well equipped to suggest, advise and 
execute. 


Its fine stocks are specially adapted 
to the equipping of Country Houses, 
ranging in style from simple to pre- 


tentious. 


Including : 


Wicker Furniture for Indoors and 


Piazza 


New Cretonnes 


Cool Draperies and Curtains 


Awnings, Shades and Porch Screens 


Summer Rugs, 


Linens, Silver 


Cottage China 


The services of our expert, to aid 
you in choosing, are gladly at your 
disposal without charge. 





Private 


at 
Hoyt Street 





Subway Station 








ABRAHAM «> STRAUS 


Brooklyn, New York 








Prompt attention 
to orders and 
inquiries by 
mail. 
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A ffectionately Yours” 


A stunning bit of color, 
on heavy plate paper, size 
11 x 14, sent to any address, 
carefully protect- 
ed and all ready 


for framing for 


Doe 


in, Stamps 


Puck Publishing Corporation 
210 Fifth Ave., 


New York 








| Ruraw By-stanpeR: What would you do 
| if that car should suddenly start to go 
| while you was under it? 

| Desperate Mororist: Do? 
Heaven! 


Thank 





aliases 





What’s In a Name? 

Much has been said about the 
importance of “ pulling power” in an 
advertisement, “ pulling power” being 
that element which attracts not only 
the public’s eye but its money. 

A company of brokers, having some 
securities to sell, set their wares before 
the public in an advertisement which 
they made as convincing as_ possible. 
Wishing people to believe that the 
securities they offered were sound 
securities, stocks which a purchaser 
might put away in his strong box and 
forget except on dividend days, they se- 
lected a confidence-inspiring name, and 
printed that name in bold-faced type. 
The name they selected was C. W. 
Morse. His name was to provide the | 
“ pulling power ” for the advertisement. 

It would not have looked well if they 
had printed in the advertisement that 
the enterprise was under the direction 
of a “dying man.” Likewise, it would 
not have looked well if they had printed 
in the advertisement that the company 
was to be under the personal guidance 
of “a former inmate of the Atlanta 
Penitentiary.” And yet C. W. Morse 
is both of these. In fact, if humane 
doctors had not assured one William 
H. Taft, once President of the United 
States, that C. W. Morse was a “ dying 
man,” that he “could not possibly live 
a year,’ he might still be an inmate 
of the Federal Prison, with time to 
meditate upon “ other people’s money ” 
and the consequences of misusing it. 

These facts were not mentioned in 
the advertisement. Apparently, their 
“pulling power” was not deemed 
sufficiently strong; they would not 
induce enough “ widows and orphans ” 
to rush up and shove their money 
through the cashier’s window. Not- 
withstanding these omissions, however, 
the advertisement as printed established 
a noteworthy precedent in stock-selling 
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a | Things That Make Life 


) Fine Old American Beverages 





Pickings from PUCK 
A 64-page Quarterly filled to the 


brim with the beautiful color fea- 
tures that mak: Puck famous. 


Worth Living 


Evans 





All Newsstands —25 cents 
or direct from the publishers 
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Whiskey 
1786—C. H. EVANS & SONS, HUDSON, N. Y.—1916 Distilled. Aged 
Bottled In Bond 
Under , 
ART GALLERIES as ig Oe 
find that by advertising in Puck, because of Inspectors # 
James Huneker’s masterly reviews; they 
reach a picture-loving, picture-purchasing | 
clientele. | PURE - MELLOW 
Ask for Rates | HEALTHFUL 


























propaganda. It made 1 bank-wrecker’s 
name a symbol of probity and good | 
management. The name was printed | 
in bold-faced type; brazen-faced, we | 
think, would have better expressed it. | 








HOW ABOUT WHEN SHE DRAWS IT OFF? 
Lucy is so good, so pure, 
She’s never bold or shocking. 
She even closes tight her eyes 
When she draws on her stocking! 


Are You Trying For That 
$100.00 ? 


Have you sent in a four-line jingle in the 
SNAPPY STORIES “Chaste Lucy” 
Jingle Contest? 


$100.00 for the best jingle 
$50.00 for the second best 
$25.00 for the next best 


Sixty-eight valuable prizes in all 





In addition to the prizes, the sum of one 
dollar will be paid for each jingle deemed 
worthy of publication—about ten in each 
of the six issues brought out during the life 


of the contest, which ends April 4th, 1916. 


THE JUDGES 


OLIVER HERFORD, the famous humorous artist and 
writer; 
ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, whose book, “Pigs Is 
Pigs,’’ made him a leader of American humor, and 
CHARLES HANSON TOWNE, the well-known poet 
and editor, will be the judges. 
Full particulars will be found in the current issue of SNAPPY 
STORIES. No entrance fee is required, and you don’t have to bea 
subscriber. Bear in mind that the conditions must be followed or you 
cannot win a prize. 


TELL YOUR FRIENDS 
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CC , 
Power Means Success, Health and Pleasure 


CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION develops sustaining will power, evewen, rant 
courage power, concentrating power, thinking power, MTS te <2 
confidence power, dominant power, reasoning power; driving 
power, health power and personal power. It increases the 
digestive power, brain power, heart power, lung power, the 
powers of living, functioning, being and success. 


The Swoboda System makes human beings more alive, 
more efficient and more capable of responding successfully 
to their needs and desires. It contains the secret of success, 
energy and health. 

Become master of your mind, nervous system, brain and 
digestive system. 

Conscious Evolution makes men and women master of themselves 
and others. It can help you to succeed, as it has surely helped others. 


Self-Evolution eradicates poverty and disease; makes the 
weak stronger; the sick well and the strong stronger; the keen 
keener and the successful more successful. 












Originator 
of 
Have you ever stopped to realize that hard work is relative ? Conscious Evolution 

What is hard work for one is play for another. Energy makes hard work easy. Conscious Evolution 

creates energy. Fatigue is proof that you need energy. Conscious Evolution reduces the frictions, 

troubles and burdens of life to a minimum, and increases the pleasures and successes to the maximum. 


WHAT OTHERS HAVE TO SAY 


“Can't describe the satisfaction I feel.” ““My reserve force m ikes me feel th at nothing is impossible, my capacity both 
“Worth more than a thousand dollars to me in increased mental and physical physically and mentally is increasing daily 


capacity. 
“I have been enabled by your system to do work of mental character previously 
impossible for me.” 


“T have heard your system highly recommended for years, but I did not realize 
the effectiveness of it until I tried it. lam glad indeed that Iam now taking it 
“Your system developed me most wonderfully 
“I think vour system is wonderful. I thought I was in the best of physical health 


os ila: deel ie — - ase 4 »sults; have gained 17 po — 
I was very skeptical, now am pleased with results; hav R ined 17 poun before I wrote for your course. but I can now note the greatest improvement even 
“The very first lessons began to work magic. In my gratitude, I am telling my in this short time. I cannot recommend your system too highly. Do not hesitate 
croaking and comiplzining friends. ‘Try Swoboda to refer to me. 
“Words cannot explain the new life it imparts to both body and brain.” “T note from your System a marked strengthening of my will power and concen- 
“It reduced my weight 20 pounds, increased my chest expansion 5 inches, reduced tration. I feel the interest of life much more keen! 
my waist 6 inches.” “The cigarette habit has been completely mastered. Your System has removed 
“I cannot recommend your system too highly, and without flattery believe that the craving entirely 
its propagation has been of great benefit to the health of the country. “Conscious Evolution did more for me than all of the tobacco cures in the countr 


MY NEW COPYRIGHTED BOOK IS FREE. It explains the 
SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and the human 
' body as it has never been explained before. It will startle, educate, 

and enlighten you. 

My book explains my new theory of the mind and body. It tells, 





AO 


in a highly interesting and simple manner, just what, no doubt, you, 
as an intelligent being, have always wanted to know about yourself. 

| You will cherish this book for having given you the first real 
understanding of your body and mind. It shows how you may be 
able to obtain a superior life; it explains how you may make use of 
natural laws to your own advantage. 

My book will give you a better understanding of yourself than 
you could obtain from a college course. The information which it 
imparts cannot be obtained elsewhere at any price. It shows the 
unlimited possibilities for you through conscious evolution of your 
cells; it explains my discoveries and what they are doing for men and 
women. Thousands have advanced themselves in every way through 
a better realization and conscious use of the principles which I have 
discovered and which I disclose in my book. It also explains the 
dangers and after-effects of exercise and of excessively deep breathing. 

Write today for my FREE BOOK and full particulars before it slips your mind. 


You owe it to yourself at least to learn the full facts concerning the Swoboda 
System of conscious evolution for men and women. 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1920 Aeolian Building, New York City, N. Y. 


Anyone pretending to be my representative is a fraud. Beware of impostors 


= 
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Fairy Soap adds a real pleasure to the bath 
and toilet. Its rich, creamy lather and 


agreeable cleansing qualities leave a sense 
of decided refreshment. 


FAIRY SOAP 


vm yllamelte myelin 


Skilled soapmaking experts use only 
the choicest materials in making 

Fairy Soap. No finer soap has | 

ever been made. 


The oval, floating cake fits the+- 
hand, wearing down uniformly 
to the thinnest wafer without 
breaking. : 





“Have You a Little Fairy 
in Your Home?”’ 








